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see how she likes that." He told ChSng Fgng to go too. The
boy dared not refuse, and went out with Tai An.

"Brother," ChSng FSng said to Tai An, "you go in and 111
wait outside. I have no doubt that my lord Wang did send for
her, but perhaps she has not gone yet. If she has not, tell her
she really must come with us."

"If she has gone to Wang's place I shall take my master's
card there," Tai An said, "but if she is still at home, you had
better go and tell your mother to dress her quickly and we
will all go back together. I will say what I can for you to
Father, and it will be all right. You don't understand him.
When he was at Master Hsia's place he arranged with her to
come, and he is naturally annoyed when she does not turn up."
ChSng Feng went home and Tai An, with the two soldiers,
followed him.

Meanwhile, Hsi-mfen Ch'ing said to Ying Po-chueh: "The
beastly little strumpet! She is ready enough to go and sing for
others, but, when I tell her to come here, she won't come!"

"She is a little baggage," Po-chueh said. "But she is not
very experienced, and does not realise what a great man you

are."

"I met her at a party," Hsi-mfen said. "I thought she talked
prettily so I told her to come and sing here, the young scamp."

"Brother," Po-chueh said, "the four wenches you have here
to-day are as fine as any of their kind."

"But you haven't seen Moonbeam, Uncle," Li Ming said.

"Oh, yes I have," Po-chueh said. "Your father and I went
and drank wine at her place one day. She was very young then.
But it is some years since I last saw Jier and I don't know what
she is like now."

"The girl is well made," Li Ming said, "but she puts on
rather too much paint. She knows a few songs but she is not
half as good as Cassia. And what kind of a place does she
imagine this house to be that she dares to refuse to come here?
She ought to be grateful for the chance. She certainly does not
know her luck."

While they were talking, Hu Hsiu came back. "I have
been to see Master Ch'iao," he said. "Now I await your
orders."

Hsi-men Ch'ing asked Ch'en Ching-chi to get fifty taels